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Personal Talk With You,

At any timewhen requested to do w0,
the paper will be discontinued. But we
expect that all arrears will be paid before
such request is made. It is casy to ask us
for a statement, which will ‘be cheerfully
rendered at any time.
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BRIEF NEWS U7 UREGON

Crop oconditions throughout Oregon
are the best om record.

Lafayette is to have & fine new
schoolhouse, costing $12,000.

The Epworth leagues of the Eugene
district met in annual convention at
KEugene Friday.

Plans are being considered to make
Bull Run forest reserve a wild bird
and game refuge.

The jury in the case of W. R. Foote,
charged wi: murder in the second
degree, at Marshfield, disagreed.

Senator Bourne is urging the estab-
lishment of a star route from Burns
to Bend and from Canmyon City to
Prineville.

The Presidential Postmasters’ Asso-
ciation of Oregon, Washiangton and
Idaho will convene in Portland June
11, 12, 13 and 14.

The thriving little town of Dayton
is to have the homor of establishing
the first automoblle street car service
in the state of Oregon.

Assessor C. P. Strain of Umatilla
oounty has filed a statement of his
campAalgn expenses, showing that he
spent just 60 cents to be re-elected.

Another effort is being made to have
Baker desert commission form of gov-
ernment, a new petition to that eflect
having been filed with ecity officials.

Three big Columbia river salmon,
frezen in blocks of ice, will be dis-
played this week in show windows at
Dallag, Tex., to advertise one of Ore
gon’'s mAny resources.

With $1,600,000 on hand in the state
treasury, Oregon is better off financl-
ally today than ever before in its his-
tory. The state has no bonded indebt-
edness and all debts are pald.

Charles W. Thebaud, former presi-
dent of the United States National
bank of Vale, has been convicted of
getting away with trust property and
converting it to his own use.

The strike situation on the Albany
sxténsion of the Oregon Electric com-
tinues about the same, the company
working a number of men, and the
strikers conducting themselves peace-
fully.

County Judge Bushey at Salem has
signed a temporary restraining order
enjoining Secretary Oleott from call-
ing a special recall election against
District Attorney Cameron of Mult-
nomah county.

Senator Bourne has withdrawn his
opposition to the confirmation of Les-
lie M. Bcott as United States marshal
for Oregon, and the nomination was
ordered favorably reported hy the sen-
ate judiciary committee.

George and Charles Humphrys, on
trial for the killing of Mrs. Eliza Grif-
fith at her home near Philomash on
June 2, 1911, have been foumd gullty
of murder in the first degree, and
sentenced to hang on Friday, June 14.

Government land must produce gold
in paying quantities, and cannot be
characterized of mineral value by a
showing of merely blend mineral col-
ors, according to a decision handed
down in the Roseburg United States
land office.

Postal savings banks will be opened
June 1, at the following fourth class
postoffices: Banks, Bay City, Brooks,
Coburg, Cornelius, Dayton, Dilley,
Florence, Gaston, Gervals, Halsey,
Lafayette, Linnton, Monroe, Beap-
poose, Sclo, Troutdale, Turner, wil-
sonville.

An effort is to be made to change
the date of the state mining congress,
which is scheduled to be held at Bak-
or, June 6, 7 and 8. The Baker com-
mercial club has voted teo ask that it
be held in August. This change is
asked because mines are not yet clear-
od of snow.

Erpest L. Oetinger, who shot and
killed Edward Mutch in the Merchants
Exchange saloon im Portiand on the
night of January 19, when no wit-
nesses were present and who was in-
dicted for murder in the second de
gree, was found net guilty by a jury
in circuit ecourt

Engineers in charge of the construe-
tion of the Coos Bay branch of the
Southera Pacific ‘rallway announce
that ralls have been ordered for the
first thres miiles of the line and as
soon a8 they arrive in Hugene, they
will be laid, as that much of the grade
has been completed.

The largest warrant drawn by the
secretary of state’s office in the his-
tory of the state was made out when
Becretary Oloott advanced §200,000 in
a single warrant to the First National
Bank of Portiand to pay the first two

A one man striké at the Eastern
Oregon state hospital at Pendleton
took effect when & mas by the name
of Hall, smployed by the Pacific Fire
Pxtinguisher company,-of Portiand. to
20 the electrical wiring on the new
building, walked out. His action is &
result of the strike of slectrical work-
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BetiordsKid

Nicknames Some-
times Prove De-
ceptive
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Roger Webb was the last to finish his
dinner, and he was just leaving the
mess house when Boss Clintock gal-
loped up to the door and intercepted
him.

“g8ay, Webb, have the others goneT’
“Yes; they are just rounding the last
gate,” sald Roger, pointing to a half
dozen rapidly diminishing horsemen.
“Anything I can do?”*

“No—yes, of course you can. I've
been called up to North Fork to iden-
tify a bunch of cattle, and I've just
had a phone from Belford that his
kid's coming over for a visit. It's thir-
ty miles from Beiford's place over here
and A"tiresome ride. He wants me to
meet Teddy on the other side of Black
pass or send a trusty man. I'll have to
send you."

“Yery well,” returned Roger.
I start now

“You better go right off and be sure
and get on the other side of the pass,
for the kid's afraid to come through in
the dark.”

“T'll. be there,” assured Roger, and
he went away to saddle his horse.
Roger whistled and Buckskin pound-
ed the turf lightly as they covered mile
after mile of the twenty that lay be-
tween the Lone Bull ranch and the far-
ther entrance to Black pass.

Now, when Roger and Buckskin
threaded their why down its narrow,
winding trall the sun bad passed over
the rocky summits of the pass, and a
deep twilight was drawing down. As
be went out at the other end he looked
expectantly around the sunlit plain
for a glimpse of Teddy Belford, but
the lad was nowhere In sight.

“] suppose his dad bas told him to
walt here at the pass for me, and, as

“Shall

HE URGED BUCKSKIN FORWARD.

be isn’t bere, 1 believe I'll nose around
and have a look at that place Clintock
was telling me about.”

With a last glance along the trail
ahead Roger turned to the right and
followed directions he had received
from the boss of the Lone Bull In an
hour be had found the ranch he was
looking for, had a long talk with its
owner and taken a basty survey of the
premises. He was favorably {mpress-
ed with the place and belleved it would
make a good opening for him; also, it
was well within the limit he had set
for expenditure. He decided to talk it
over with Clintock before closing a
deal

He was balfway back to the south
entrance to Black pass before be re-
membered Belford’s kid. He glanced
ground at the gray plain fast losing its
eutiines In the gathering dusk and
smote his thigh sharply.

“Great horn! If 1 haven't forgotten
the kid! 1 wonder’'— He spurred
Buckskin into a run without complet-
ing bis sentence.

Long before he reached the pass he
was straining his eyes for a glimpse of
a horse and rider waiting for him. But
be saw pothing, and when he fnally.
pulled to a breathless standstill there
he appeared to be all alone in the

m.

“] don't belleve he's arrived yet,” he
sald uneasty. “If be was afrald of
the pass he would be sure to walt -for
uﬁ

Roger waited anxiously, listening for
the faintest souand that might presage
the approach of Teddy Belford. He
rebuked himself bitterly for his neglect
of duty—for running off to attend to
uis own affairs when he had assured
Mtr. Clintock that he would safely es-
cord Teddy through Black pass to the
Lone Bull ranch. AM at once dark-
apss fell completely, and there were
only the distant stars winking down
out of a dim blue aky.

Roger awore softly and turned Buck-
skin into the pass, He rode until he
mme to the middle of the pit of velvet
blackness and listened. Far abead of
him bhe thought he heard a faint sound
4gain it eame—a broken whistle. He
urged Buckskin forward until he heard
plainly the tremulously whistied notes
of “I'm Afraid to Go Home In the
Dark.” S

“The doggoned. plucky little KA
sjaculated Roger thankfully, and then

other side of the pass for yom, but’l
thought theére was time enough to look
at a plece of property 1 was interested
ll’l

When they were riding slowly for

ward, allowing the horses to pick their
way along the trafl, Roger turned his
head and resumed conversation with
his unseen companion.

“You're afraid of this place, aren’t
you, Teddy?'

There was a little hesitation before
the answer came curtly:

nY“n

“] don’t blame you. Were you whis-
ting Tm Afraid to Go Home In the
Dark’ to keep up your spirits?”

afraid,” was Teddy's crisp peply.
Roger laughed with unconcealed ad-
miration. “You're a plucky kid,” he
remarked.
Teddy Belford did not answer, and
Roger concluded that he was ashamed
of what might have been termed a dis-
play of cowardice. He had no idea of
how old Teddy Belford might be or
whether he was large or small. 8o far
his companion was merely a voice.
“How old are you, Teddy 7" he asked
suddenly,
No answer.
“How old are you, Teddy, 1lad?” re-
peated Roger good humoredly, mnot
that be cared greatly, but the lew, eon-
tralto voice of Belford's kid interested
him without his knowing exactly why.
It sent a thrill of paternal tendernees
through his being. At least be thought
it was paternal
“I don’t belleve Mr. Clintock would
bhave sent you te meet me if he had
known how—how impertinemt you
were going to be,” said Teddy Belford

calmly.
“Impertinent — wow[" Roger ‘was
plainly disgusted. “I beg your pardon,

Mr. Teddy Belford.,” he ended sarcasti-
cally.

“Mr. Teddy Belford!” repeated Bel-
ford’s kid indignantly as they emerg-
ed from the gloom of the pass into
the open plaln where the trafl lay
white under the rays of a rising mooun.

look at his companion he beard the
swish-sh of a quirt through the air and
Buckskin shot forward like a rocket,

“Phe—little—dev-devil” pipted Rog-
er as he realized that Buckskin was
having things his own mad way.

Mile after mile they pounded over
the dry grass, away from the trail and
far to the east of the Lone Bull ranch.
Roger did not know what had beeome

“He was aware that away off behind

somewhere these was a faint thudding
of hoofs

Roger sawed away at Buckskin's ob-
stinate mouth without result. He re-
alized ' that the horse was growing
tired, and If the beast could escape
stepping into a prairie dog's hole or
did not stumble he might be brought
to reason before long.

But. Buckskin stumbled, and it hap-
pened so suddenly that Roger was toss-
ed over the animal's head and landed
surprised and dlzzy on a erumbling
sand hillock. For an instant he lay
there breathless and brulsed watching
Buckskin's form waiting wearily near
by.

“You old skyrocket!” he breathed at
last.

Then another horse loomed into the
moonlight, was turned loose to nip at
the grass and a slender form hurried
to Roger Webb's side and knelt down
with a cool hand on his forehead.
Roger saw that the newcomer Wwore
skirts, and his dizziness increased.

“Oh, Mr. Webb, I am so sorry! I do
hope you're not hurt!” cried the girl
in the volce of Belford's kid.

“I'm all right,” said the dazed cow-
bey, struggling to a sitting posture.
“But where did you come from?”

“Why, 1 was following you through
Black pass, you know, and you were
rather impertirent. You know you
were. You called me Teddy and kid
and all that! But I should not have
struck your horse. I am so ashamed,
and 1 begLyour pardon,” she ended,
with a dangerous quaver in her voice.

“Are you Teddy Belford?’ demanded
Roger.

“Yes; Theodora Belford. My friends
call me Teddy. Father and Boss Clin-
tock call me kid. 1 don't mind from
them,” she concluded.

“Of course not,” sald the chagrined
Roger. *“Only, you see, nobody told
me you were a girl—and 1 thought you
were a boyl The apologles are on my
side.”

“Well, we've got a whote lifetime to
apologize to each other in” laughed
Teddy Belford as she leaped into her
saddle unassisted. “But let's not waste
any time over that. I really think we
are quits, Mr. Webb. [ am afraid to
think what a narrow escape you had.
It would have been my fault if''—

“I wouldn't have missed it for any-
thing,” sald Roger sincerely, thinking
of her cool hand on his forehead. )

“We will be late for supper,” said
Teddy hurriedly.

As they rode home through the moon-
light Roger decided that he would buy
the ranch next to Belford’s place. It
will be handy for her to run over and
see her folks—dfter we are married,”
he said to himself.

Of this decision, of course, Teddy
Belford knew nothing until after they
became engaged

Just Be.

“He doesn't really love you.
after your money.”

“Rut if his love were not genulne
pow could he put so much fervor lnto
his woolug?’

“Oh. a man can dig up considerable
tervor when he has to marry money or
go to work.”—Exchange.

He's

Inside Information.

“Dear sir.” wrote the man who owed
bis tallor and had received a letter ank-
fng for payment of the bill, “your fot-
ter was extremely impertinent, and 1
return it to you unopened.”
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Drawing the Disease Out

The Chinese bave a curious custom
of trylng to cure a sick man. A friend
of the patient obtains a straight
branch with a few leaves and twigs
at the end. On this he hangs a mirror
of polished steel, and under that one
of the sick man’s coats. Then he goes
for a short walk, a priest in the mean-
time performing a ceremony. - The
coat, being carried in this way, ia sup-
posed to draw the disease from the
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“The'Gellar of Homen'
Among  the: Eariosities preserved In
the Fabre museum at Montpeller,
Francs, s, the famous “collar of Ho-
mer,” fuvepted atd worn by the great
Italian post Alfler. This distinguish-
the stody of Greek

ol wman

wxm forty-seven years old
M_ papid progress in that

language as $o- astonish all who knew

him. He proclaimed himself “cheva-

Her of the order of Homer” and ap-

peared with a collar on which were en-

graved the pames of twenty-three po-

ets, anclent

was

atd modern, and to which

a cameo -portrait of
Homer. On,
preserved re

reverse side of this

gn Itallam distich
composed by 'Alfleri, which transiated
says, “Alfier] himself in creating this
order of the chevalier of Homer has

tnvented an epder wmore divine than
that of aoy ding.”
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The End of The World
should it comé tomorrow would find fully
4 of the people suffering with rheumatism
of either slight or serious nature. Nobody
need suffer with rheumatiam for Ballard’s
Snow m-*lvu away the trouble,
relieves the pain dastantly and leaves the
user as wellngidiqupple as 8 two year old.

Sold by Moro Phagmacy .

iy

apposite. In every.city, at every port
and on every river and canal as soon
as night comes on lanterns make their
appeatance. Thejy .are hung at the
door of every dwelling; they swing as
pendants from the angles of pagodas;
they form the flery crown of every
shop front;  they - éluster “Tound the
houses of the rich and light up the
hovels of the poor; they are borne with
the carriages of travelers, and they
swing from the yards and the masts
of vessels.
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A Smile

is a pretty hard thing to accomplish when
you're blue, biliows and out of sorts.

There is a sure cure for all kinds of stom- |.

sch aand liver complaints—constipation

| and dyspepsia. - Ballard's Herbine ii mild,

! yet absolutely effective in all cases. Price

of Teddy Belford, and he did not care. |

50 cents per bottle. 'Bold by Moro Pharm-

| acy.

1

Ziem and His Models.

When in Venice Slem, the artist, find-
fng that the pative women disliked
tor artists, ‘hired a sbop and
1t with triniets and cheap jew-
. . While his agent with
customers Ziem, hidden away in
back of his shop, made sketches,
caring what his stock was sold for
baggling over it oc-

Ihh'h“'l-l-
on telling me sbout his

stomach
“Did you ell bim to take Chamberlain’s

Tab ‘
“Sure, taat i what he needs.” Bold by
all dealers. N

Flewers and Bloed.

A dating from olden
times exists to the effect that roses
and Oowers génerally attain greater
beanty in soflifertilized by blood. espe-
mwwummmm
Petsons who have visited Newmarket,
'MA&Mﬂm»uMM
flower of Newsiarket,” which is found
mowhers  else than in the old -moat,
mow filled up, and in which, according
to tradition; s very large quantity of
human yemains is interred. These
flowers bloom in June and July and
by the bloodilke hue of their blossoms
suggest the name which has been
given to them.

Polsen Oak Polsening
Ballard’s Snow Liniment cures it.

ivy.
Moro Pharmacy.

[}

Ar'Wasp That Uses Tools.
Wasps are in one

ﬂudtm-nrm“nctormlml-

‘her egg. This is
So far as 1 know,
animhal ‘on this cétinent that
any mechanical

this way."”

“My little son Hmmoﬁl‘. 1
was recommended 10 Chamberlain's
mﬁm y and & small bottle
zn h’rﬁ a8 ever,” writes
Australis. This remedy lasold by

| er, and every night tbe old man used

Mr
O H Cornelius, Turner, Oregon, writes:
‘*My wife has'discovered that Snow Lini-
ment cuses ppison osk poisoning,. & very
painful trouble. She not only cured
casg of it on herself, but on two. of her
friends who were poisoned, by the same
Price 25¢, 50c, and $1.00. Sold by

respect more civ-

John Burroughs-tells us that, “though

the ‘sell above the éavity that holds

wea of ‘an object or
substance forelgnito its own body in

ASK YOUR NEIGHBOR

Hundreds of Moro Citizens Can Tell
You All About It.

_ Home endorsement, the public express-
ion of Moro people, should be evid
beyond dispute for every Moro reader, of
the merit of Doan’s Kidaey Pills. Surely
the experience of ‘friends and neighbors,
cheerfully given by them, will carry more
weight than the utterances of strangers re-
siding in faraway places. Read the follow-
ing: Mrs H F Peetz, of Moro, Oregon,
says: ‘‘A member of my family suffered
from kidney trouble and on a neighbor’s
advice began taking Doan's Kidney Piils.
This remedy effected a cure.”’

For sale by sll dealers. Price 50 cents.
Foster-Milburn Co., Buffalo, New York,
sole agents for the United States.

Remember the name—Doan’+—and take
no other.

FAIRLY WARNED.

The Old Crook's Advice to His Bril-
) liant Young Pupil.
“All this easy talk about ‘honest’
graft” sald an autbor, “makes me
tired. There isn’t any such thing
‘Honest’ graft is on a par with the
point of view of an incorrigible old
crook I ran across when | was doing
police work on a Chicago paper years
ago. The venerable reprobate had a
old, whom

his own footsteps.

to make the boy fork over the pro-
ceells of the day's pocketpicking, al-
lowing him just enmough to live on.
“Finally the young crook began to
rebel inwardly, and one night, after a
particularly good day’s haul, he secret-
ly pawned a diamond scarfpin and
kept the money himself He gay, the
old thief the rest of the swag. bow-
ever, and it was so goodly a pile that
he opened his heart and handed the
astonished boy $5 and told him to go
to a prizefight or somewhere and en-
joy himself. So the boy began to put
on his only glad rags. But be seemed
strangely silent and distraught. The
old man noticed it and demanded to
know what was the matter and if the
$5 wasn’'t enough, and so on.
“Suddenly the lad burst into tears.
\Guv'nor,’ he sobbed, ‘1 ain't no right
to this five spot. Here's $10 1 got on a
pin today, and 1 was goin’ to bold it
out on you.'

#“The old crook took the money and
gazed with sadness upon his chiid
‘Son,’ he sald, ‘T want to tell you one
thing. Take it. from me, folks that
géts money that way will nevef, never
come to no good.' "—New York World

————

Corner of 7th alid-Btl2 Btrest.
CHAS. WRIGHT, President
M.C. DICKINSON, Manager. :

It is new, and its rooms are provided with
running water and long distance telephones.
European plan. Rates $1 per day and wp.

WRIGHT-DICKINSON HOTEL COMPANY-

NEW HOTEL 'PERKINS
Buropeas Plan. Ratos $1.00 and up . |
L. Q. SWETLAND, Mgr.

_._m.._—

Posltlvclr.y most centrally
located. Fifth 8t. cars pass
the doors every few minutes.

s 8 8 0 B B 3 2 8
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SMOND HO

OscAr ANDERSON, Manager.
Cor. Front and Morrison 8ts, Portland, Oregon.

¢ T B 2 N LN N L

s 8 a8 i a b a8 b & 0 2t 3t

Free Buss to and from Trains. Rates
50¢, 75¢, $1.00, $1.50, $2.00. European

plan. Stherman County headquarters.

A GOOD CLEAN FAMILY HOTEL.
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He Was Thelf Man.

A pleasant little story is told of Dr.
Boyd Carpenter in the days before he |
was bishop of Ripon. To him cnno1
one day a young man and maliden, both
bashful and on a very obvious errand.

“Are you Mr. Carpenter?” began the
swaln timidly.

“Yes,” was the reassuring reply;
“Carpenter—and joiner.”—ILondon Tit-
Bits.

Boys Will .be Boys

and are always getting scratches, cuts,
sprains, bruises, bumps, burns or scalds.
Don’t neglect such things—they may re-
sult serious if you do. Apply Ballard’s
Snow Liniment according to directions
right away and it will relieve the pain and
heal the trouble. Price 25¢, S0c and $1.00.
Sold by Moro Pharmacy.

NOTICE OF BALE OF REAL PROPERTY

In the Oounty Court of the State of Oregon,
for Sherman Counnty.

l.n_ Elll_l;; c-tf_l.be El-l.alo
o
W. B. MoOoy, Decsased.

Notioe is Lereby given that pursuani to
an order issuned .out of the abo7e entitled
court on the 4th day of March, 1912, licens-
ing and anthorising the updersigned as ad-
ministrator of the estate of W B MoCoy,
deceased, to sell all of the following de-
soribed real property belonging to said
estate, to-wil:

Lot Beven (7) of Blook Ten (10) in the
town of Kent, in the county of BSherman
and ssate of Oregon, according to the plat
thereof a8 the same appears of record in the
County Clerk’s office in said county and
state, on whioh said real property there is &
five-room dwelling bouse, said real property
with said improvements being appraised at
three hundred (§800 00) dollars;

Also an nndivided one half inter-
est in and to Lot Four (4) of Seotion Thirty
(80) and Lot One (1) and the Northeast

narier of the Northwest guarter of Bection
'?'I:irt:r—one (81) in Township Two (2) North
of Range Twelve (12) East of the Willam-
ette Meridian, sitnated in the Uounty of
w State of Oregon, said undivided
one-half interest being appraised at three
thousand ($8,000.00) dollars.

The undersigned, as sdministrator. will,
from and after Monday the 3 day of June,
1913, 1o sell at private sale for oash
in Band the above described real property
at the offioe of said Administrator in the
W. W. M. Co. Bank at Moro, Bherman

Total

BOTH PAPERS
ONE YEAR $2.%

mesow- Oregon Journal

WEEKLY
Publishes the latest and most complete tele-

graphic news of the world; gives relisble
market reports, as it is published at Portand,
Mthmﬁkdnr‘ulbcndhuormﬂe‘
_to date for pach issue, It also -has a page of
] -och.lnmcrlortbohmndhm. an enter-

Sﬂm page and a page or more of comic
‘woek— 104 times » year.

The Sherman County bserver

Mhheduﬂudhmhﬁm‘tuu
be in every home in this county. The fwo
papers make a splendid combination and you
_suve $1 by sending your subscription to the

SHERMAN COUNTY OBSERVER

We also give 8 good elubbing offer for the
Daily snd Sunday or Sunday Journal.

W. C. RUTLEDGE, Proprietor.

Nearest Hotel to Business Center, Bank
and Depot. Courteous Treatment, Clean
Beds and Table the best the market will
afford.

SUNDAY DINNERS 35¢.
Opposite Postoffice

FEFIE I I 3 B R B I R FRPSPSFE X X X N N N E B L

UMATILLA HOUSE

T. N. CROFTON, Proprietor

THE DALLES, OREGON.

Steam Heat, Electric Lights, Electric
Call Bells. O. R. & N. Local Trains
stop at front door. Railway Ticket
office in the Lobby. '

HOTEL RATES TO SUIT YOU.

*
*
*
*
*
*
*
*
L ]
+*
*
-
0GQOQQOC’OOO0.0‘000%0.00.0

VINTON HOTEL

Grass Valley, Oregon.

Entirely new, convenient to business.
Clean beds, and table the best the market
will afford. Prices reasonable. Com-
mercial trade solicited.

CONDUCTED ON THE BES
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Talkihg to Himself -

e I et e

A Scotchman, when asked why he always '
talked to himself, replied: i .
“In the firet place, because I like to talk te
an intelligent man.
“In the second place, because I always like to
hear an intelligent man talk.” p
We talk out loud for the Bcotchman’s reasons.
Would rather talk on P-r-i-n-t-i-n-g than .
on any other subject. _ -
We don't say a word about prices—it goes !
without saying that prices are right. ==
And our work—if it’s not right, send it bagk.
Try us. We Print anything.

| Observer Printing Office

%]

Roro, ~ ~ ~ Oregon.
ALL the time.

READ THE OBSERVE
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For County news



